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Doña Joséfina and Don Salvador
"The army obliged us to go into the mountains," says Doña Joséfina. "We suffered hunger, cold, and illness. We were like hostages. Those who fled the massacres were pursued and killed by the army. Those who fled the hunger of the mountains were also killed for being accomplices of the army." continued to pursue us and they found these places and cut down our milpa," laments Don Salvador. "They killed animals: cows, sheep, chicken, everything. Whatever they could grab, they killed." 3 This destruction of crops and livestock was devastating for survivors. Doña Joséfina shakes her head, "There was nothing. There was no food. We ate the grasses, weeds, and roots we found in the mountain. Water with weeds, water with roots, that is all we ate." When the dry season came, the survivors had been driven so far up into the mountain that they were far from any river. Weak from months of hunger, they now had no water supply. "There was no food. There was no water," explains Doña Joséfina. "We looked for a root that has almost a teaspoon of water. If you couldn't find that root, then you died of thirst." 4 * * * Massacre survivors fled in groups as small as one to two families, others in groups of eleven to fifteen families. Many later joined larger, more organized groups of 150 to 300 people. As each survivor recounted the search for the root with one teaspoon of water, I imagined these thousands of Ixiles clambering all over the mountain searching out the root, and the profound defeat of arriving to an area that should have had the roots of water, only to discover that another family or community had found them first.
THE DAILY SEARCH FOR FOOD AND WATER Don José, Doña Angela, and Don Eulalio
They lived each day in search of food and water, and in fear of army ground attacks and aerial bombings, in fear of guerrilla justice, and with the constant gnaw of hunger and the preoccupation of a slow death from starvation or illness. "People were always dying," says Don José. "Every day or two, someone died from hunger."
5 Doña Angela's mother died of hunger in the mountain. "Many people died this way," she says, "there in the mountain, they are buried."
6 While some died from hunger, others died from the violence and retribution of war. "Many people died of hunger, but they also died from the gunfire of the army and, then, the guerrilla killed, too," says Doña Feliciana.
7
Despite the hunger, thirst, violence, and extreme privations of survival in the mountains, as relatives and friends died, the living sought to
